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had gradually disappeared. A New Sarum was
arising under happier auspices a few miles away
around the noble walls and spire of Salisbury
Cathedral: for the New Sarum of a former day
is the thriving city of Salisbury to-day. Old Sarum,
however, or at least the owner of the soil, manfully
stuck to the right of sending representatives to the
House of Commons. Travellers who go to visit
Stonehenge at the present day' are often taken a
little out of their direct course in order that they
may be shown the few evidences that yet remain
of the existence of Old Sarum, the few faint traces
that are left to prove that once upon a time there
was a town or village on the spot which had the
right of sending men to represent it in Parliament.
For years and for generations the men who sat in
Parliament for the borough of Old Sarum repre-
sented nothing but the bare soil and the will of a
landed proprietor.

It may at first seem incredible that such a state of
things could have existed in England in the memories
of men who are still living; but the actual fact is
beyond dispute. In the meanwhile, new conditions
of things were arising all over the country: trade and
manufactures were growing here, there, and every-
where ; England was gradually ceasing to be essen-
tially an agricultural country, and was becoming a
country of commerce and of manufactured goods ;
great towns were rising up in different parts of the
island, full of life and bustle and energy, where
workmen were employed by hundreds, and capital
was invested to an immense amount; where crowded